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Some of the pilgrims began to showy the first
symptoms of fatigue on the afternoon of the day
mwhich we passed st Buglose. They streamed tow-
ards the rallway stauon in & disorderly torrent
when it was time to depart; and the commiitee-
pnen had to run 1o the front and stop them. It was
Fearfully hot, and many of the pilgrims were out ol
demper; so, when the committeemen delermined
%0 form them into procession again that day, “Vrai
Diew, sont-1ls dirasomnables ces gens la " sald an
old lady, aud % is not lmprobable thatin this un-
authorized manner she may have expressed the
general sense, at all events, of her sister pligrums,
"We did lorm in line at last, however, and all through
ghe cornflelds and by the hedgerows, while the birds
pung, we made the alr vocal with our hymn and ita
thundering chorus—

Sauves Rome et la France,
Au nom du Saere Cowur,

There wad a tremendous scrimmage at the sta-

present large revennca made it so profitable a oall-
ing that worldly men focked into it from Interest
rather than (rom conviction. He was & wise and
reasonable man, this vicar, and 50 was the Curd of
8t. Malo, In Brittany, who presently joined us.
Between the eggs and the apples of our breakfast
the Curd of Bt. Malo spoke of the necessity of keep-
iag the civil and ecclesiastioal power quite distinct
in a well-governed country; “for,” he observed,
“when they are joined together, as In Russia, the
clvil power becomes too potent and may make a
terrible wuse of its suthority. It is well that
the oppressed should. have some refuge
and court of appeal’ from It, and that
the terrors of the Church snould not be
used for political party puorposes."” Then
we talked of the hierarchy of the Roman Catholle
Church in France; and he explained that the term
abbé is the generic designation ef a French priest,
and not & title implying any ecclestastical rank or
functions. Young priests are educated at cercain
rellgious seminuries, and unlesa they enter one of
the monastic orders they begin their career as
vicalres, or curates, acting under the authority of
& moperior. Alter a period, short or long, ac-
cording to their chances, they become curés, or
incumbents of some particular benefice.
OUR LADY OF LOURDES,

In order to enable the public of the United States
to form any sort of opinion worthy of their intelli-
gence tonching the events which are now passing
at Lourdes, I interrupt my narrative to give some
account of the place. I will endeavor not to
make that account very long, but I must make
1t comprehensive, or the cursory and untravelled
reader—by the way, who 12 an untravelled reader
in the United Statest—might run away with false
ideas and form erroncous conclusions uponinsuf-
ficlent information. “‘La guerres,' says a French
proverb, ‘‘a'est que la wdgintelligence,” and |
take it that most difforences of opinion hetween
honest folk arise trom Ignorance on the one side or
upon the other. The notoriona facte with which we
bave to deal are these ;:—An Interminable procession
of pligrims, men, women and children, actually
does come al this present writing to koeel belore
@ grotto in & wilderness entirely unknown to mose
human beings a few years ago; that the words
of one lttle c¢nild have suddenly cansea this
grotto to be considered & divine sanctuary, and
thatpopular (Alth among the most sceptical people
1p the world has raised above the grotto a vast
edifice whieh has cost 2,000,000 of Irancs. -

Now, how did this bappen in an age of enlighten-
ment and cheap education? How did it come
about that the iestimony of an [gnorant little giry
cONCerning an apparition which nobody but hersell
had seen found credit and brought forth such
strange wesults? There 18 a peremptory way of
dealing with such questions, and the word “‘super-
stition™ 18 convenlent for thal purpose. Il s a
prodentand easy thing to give a eurt denial to &
fact one  cannot understand aod will not discuss,
It Is the oMcial or permanent-cierk method of
getting out of & dimculty, but it 18 not honest. Let
us try what ¢an be done with a lact by meeting it
with just a lttle candor and patience, 1t is

A NEW MODE OF TREATING FACTS,
and for that reason, if for no other, is worth an
experiment. The little town of Lourdes |s situ-
ated Inthe depariment of the Hautes-Pyréndes, at
the juncture of the s2ven valleys of the Lavedan,

gion, A tipsy managing man in authority had got
:m& ot the command of us, and suddenly calied a

alt. Then he did not know what to do with us,
mnd kept on giving tipsy and contradictory dl- |
Yections, while we were slowly hroiling with the
getting sun lu our eyes, .

At length the burly form of the Viscoun of
gamu slouched forwerd, and put things in order |

¥ superseding the tipsy man. |
{ “Dear me!" 1 asked of & Grand Vicar, who had |
ROt a large umbrella and had, therefore, & mind |
Kor talk, *‘has nobody really got money or pufls out i
of thes¢ pilgrimagest" |

“No," said he, simply, “The idea of them came |
Irom God. Nobody-lays claim to 1"

TAKING THE VEIL.

The young lady who travelled 1n the same car- |r
riage with me was about to become & nun; and |
She Grand Vicar with the large umbrella compll- |
mented her upon her resolve as she took her
nlu in the train. He also let off a small joke at

1, “Because,” sald he, “you are about to become
oy siater.”

Then I put a question plumply to the military
chaplain, who was & man of grest wordly experi-
ence, whether if this young lady were his sister he
would have advised her to take such a step ?

The French Duke beside me [ooked up and he
answered first:—*1 have & sister who made a bad
marriage, and fortunately lost her husvand early.
$he was in bad health, and when she told me one
day that she wis about to enter the commuuly of
*Les Sgrurs H talitres' 1 op d my eyes with
metonlshment, ‘Ma chére,’ 1 suld to her, ‘avec
Potre dtat de santé vous ne sered jamais plvs quiune
peur hospitalisce,” and I tried to dissuade her.
Eh bien, javais tort. She i8 now elghty-four

ears old and extremely comfortable. [, too, have
ved long since then, and 1 think that the
religious sisternood are the happlest women on
parth." .

And thus spoke the army chaplain:—"I wouid
Brat loquire closely into her antecedents and char.
scter. If 1 found that she was of a quiet nature,
which loved repose and did not hanker afver |
worldly plessure, 1 would sdvise her to take the |
yell.”

Also sald the Curd of Clichy:—“1 woald advise |
her to take the veil in any case. Ifshe were a good |
girl ahe would be cncouraged io virtue by excel-
Jent examples; if she were of lndifferent goodness
X shounla rejoice that such an excellent idea had
pome inte her head, and suggest that she should
jput 1t into execution withoat loss of time, lest she
Bhould chapge her mind., She would have no op-
portunity of acting improperly as a nun. I shonid
Mmply tuink that she had been mercifully oalled
by Divine Providence to mend her manners, and
phould on no account interfere with ler resolu-
tlon."

We #stoppea shortly afterwards at o station, \
where the promised nungot out and drank a glass
pfale. There was no nonsense about her. I me-
tompanied her to & Ittle ale house near the sta-
tion. She had very pleasant manners; she sald
Bhe was thirty, She sald little else, ana when |
paid her a compliment, she took It with delightiul
poolness, us she might bave done the change of &
Ave franc note,

At every station where we stopped after leaving
Buglose large crowds assembled 1o receive us,
and cheered us loudly, and waved their handker-
chiefs from window and balcony.

Neverthieless we got into trouble ot Pan, It ap-
peared that an unbelieving rallway director bholds |
puthority here, and our troin was delaved for two
pours, in spite of some strong words from the |
Viscount of Dumas aboul & breach of contract |
pommitted by this bebavior,

ARRIVAL AT LOURDES,

It thus happened, moreover, that instead of ar-
riving &t Lourdes by daylight we did not get there
il eleven o’clock at night In the midst of a pour-
Ing rain, A vast crowd of pligrims, however, from
Marseilles met us by torchlight, and we chanted
the “Magnificat” while the lights fashed luridly
pbout In the raln and the darkness,

The organization of the committee broke down a

ttle wt Lourdes. But there were thousunds of

fr the lttle town; and given & crowd—
B French crowd—hot,' wet, talkative, angry, ex.
cited, and every ome composing It in lmmediate
wanat of lodgings, whatare 8 stout-hearted viscount
and his friends to do with it ?

Somebow or other all obstacles were overcome,
pod we managed to get housed about midnight. 1
was lodged in & large upper room at a lemonade
stiop. My bed was of straw, and the single sheey
pn It was too small; but there were an enormous
oaken wardrobe on one side of the roomand &
wery small wash-hand basin en the other, secming
fuite ashamed of itsell., The committee were all
oarse with their exertions, and I heard a part of
them eoughing lu a double-beddad room next to me.
They evidently had not taken the best lodgings
101 themselves and thelr acquaintance.

CHURCH AND BTATE.

I walked up & stony street next morning to

breakiast at the Hotel de la Pab® | met one of
. the viears of Bolssons, who talked to me about the
diseatablishment of the Church of Engiand. He

Pald that the Cathollo party was anxious to see

between the last hills which terminate the plain of
Tarbes and the first abrupt rocks of the great
mountain. In form it resembles a pigeon ple, made
io & etreniar dish, with the birds' feet sticking out
‘of the upper crust, In accordance with Mme,

|1 Cook's Ilea of urnamentation, whick usualiy con-

¢ista in putting some piece of rubbish in the wrong
pliuce. The houses are grouped ina disorderly man-
ner, at the base of a large isolated rock. upon the
summit of which has been erected a strong for-
tress, Deneath, amidst the sbade of poplar trees
runs the Gave, & noisy river, always guarrelling

elegant gentiemay, the titular Duke of Buckingham,
with other wondering sages. The brotherhood of
“Qur Lady of Mount Carmeil” was composed
of slate workers; that of “Our Lady of
Montserrat” of masons, The “Brotherhood of
Bt, Anng” admitted none but locksmiths; another
none bat tailors. The “Brotherheod of the Ascen-
Alon” was & unlon of quarrymen. The work.
women of Lourdes, too, had formed similar associa-
tionsa, and one of them, called *The Congregation
of the Children of Mary,” was particularly notice-

able. These ladies bhad taken the women’s righis |

question, which 1s puszling

POOR LITTLE LORD AMBERLEY,
into thelr own hands, and settied. it satiafactorily
belore His Lordship was born. Poor little Lord
Amberley conid not contrive to tumble down over
something strange or new in epite of all bls edorts
to do so.

Such was the state of Lourdes and Its Inhabl-
tants in 1858 They were cltizens of no mean Gity,
though it was such & long way (rom Paris and New
York. Among the surroundings of this vivscious
little town there was oo spot more wild and soli-
tary than that known as Les Roches Mareabielles,
at the toot of which raged the turbulent river
Gave, A little sbove this stream the bLase
of the rock was pierced by three irregular exca-
vations, rising one on the top of the other, with
& communication open between them, The first
and largest ol these excavations was on & level
with the'ground, It was of the algze and lorm of
those lttle tents which are pitched by wandering
pedlers at [airs, and tt looked rather like one slde
of & blg shapelesa oven. The entrance Lo this grotto
was through an arch about four yards high; the
width of it was about egual to Its depth nnd meas-
ured fiteen yards. Apove, on the right hand of
the spectalor, were two other openings. Seen irom
without the principal of these two openings ap-
peared of an oval shape, about the sizge of 4 bouse
window or a niche of a chureh., A wlld rose tree,
springing out of a erevice in the rock, wreathed its
plant branches round the orifice, like a gariund.
The three excavatlons here described were called

THE GROTTO OF MAKSANIELLE,

Around It was an oncultlvated steep belongiog
to the town of Lourdes, and chiefly used for feed-
tng ewine. The swineherds who tended them, and
now aud then a filsherman, took refuge from the
#torm and wind 1n this grotte, The atorma were
very strong and mercitul in this region, and they
rent away mauy dry sticks irom olf the treea around,
which served to warm the poor in Winter time,

THE APPARITION OF THE VIRGIN,

It was on the 11th of February, 1858,
durtng that bolaterous week of carnlval which
precedes Lent. The weather was cold, but without
wind, and the clouds rested unmovable (o the
heavens, A few drops of rain fell at rare inter-
vals., Throughout the diocese of Tarbes was being
celebrated che lestival of the lllustrions shepherdess
of France, St Genevieve. Eleven o'clogk beiore noon
had just ssruck by the church clock of Lourdes,
While everywhere among the well-to-do citizens
preparations were being made for mirth and ieast-
ing, & poor family, wio rented one ol the most
miserable lhouses in the street of “The Littie
Divenes," seeweod out off lrom the world and
could take no part in its pleasures, They had
put even fuel to cook their mesgre dinner. The
father of this poor family had once been a miller;
but things had gone ill with him, and he was now
obliged to hire himsell out a# a day laborer when
he could get work, which was not often. His name
was Fraucls Soubirons, and he was married to an
honest woman named Lonise Castérot. They had
lour cirdlaren—two daughters, of whom the eldest
was leurteen years old, and two sons Ofuch

younger.
BERNADETTE,

their eldest daughter, was a sickly chlld, who had
oniy returned home within the last lortoight, and,
as all the world 18 now concerned with ber, it may

with Nint stones and much uged for the purpose
of washing linen. The borders of the Gave round
Lourdes have generally a bard and savage aspect,
with here and there a charming bit of landscape
let into them by some caprice of nature,

Inthe Middle Ages the Castle of Lourdes was held
now by the Saracens, now by the English and then
by the Counts of Bigorre. They seemed to have
perched upon It like birds of prey and theace
swoeped down npon traveilers. In the eighteenth
century the fortress of Lourdes became a State
prison and was koown a8 the Bastile ol the
Fyrenees. The Revolution burst open this Bastile,
as it had done the other, and set the prisoners in It
Iree to replace them with othera who were indeed
culpable in & very diferent degree, The local
records give a list of their crimes:—1, Incivic ()
2. Refusing the kiss of peace to citlzen N. (& very
ladylike crune this)? 3 Troublesomeness (& more
terrible sort of guilt).. 4. Drunkenness. 5, Iy cold-
ness of 1eeling about the Revolation (De glace pour
la Révolution). 6, Hypocritical and reserved dia.
position. 7. A disposition as fond of lylog as &
dentist. 8. Sly and peacelul miserliness; indif
ferent about the Revolution. They were not very
easy mastera these first republicans, who upset
their locksmith king and his pretty wife. Under
the First Empire tho fortress of Lourdes was main-
tained as a State prison, being some ten days’ jour-
ney from the capital, so that § bawling patriot
could hardly make bis volce heard from such a
distance. The Itestoration converted It into afortd-
fled place ol the fiith order and put & hundred of
infantry ander the command of & major im it for
the sake of appearances rather than defence.
Loardes, nevertheless, continues to be the key of
the Pyrenees, though lo a diferent sense from shat
understood by soldiers, It isin the mid8t of the
hot springs resorted to for curative purposes, as
though all

MANKIND SHOULD GE DOILED WHEN TENDER.
Whether one wants to get to Barréges or to St
Sauveur, 1o Cauterets or to Baguerre de Bigorre,
It 1s equally necessary to pass through Lourdes,
Ever since the baths of the Pyrenees firat came (nto
fashion u score of diligences dally deposited thelr
passengers at the Hotel de la Poste, and allowed
them just time to dine and look about them, no
more. Thus for about & century tuls little town, belng
constantly traversed by strangers, picked up some
ideas from them, and (ts [ohabitants became
advanced thinkers, rather proud of their eiviliza-
tion. In 1858, when Lourdes was about Lo obtain
a worldwide celebrity, moat of the Parisian re-
views and newspapera bad readers there. The
Revue des Dgux Mondes, then at the bead of French j
literature, numbered several regular subscribers,
The cotfee houses and wing shops took in the
Sfécle, a very unerthodox print. The local gentry
and the clergy divided their atiention between the
Jowurnal deg Dibats (then admirably conducted by
an unequalied staff of wrters) and the Fresse, the
Mondteur, the Unipers and the Union. Lourdes had
aclub, a printing press and a newspaper of (ts
own; aldo & court of law, & well organized pollce
and various public establishments of 1mpor tance,
The population, like most mountslncers, were
noticeable for their hard uod practical common
dense; and it would have been as dificult to get

‘l the better of them ns of & community of Scoteh
Thay were strong, heaithy people, |

Highlanders.,
of a pure race, which had seldom Intermixed with
lerelgners; and contemporary statistics men-
tioued few places where the schiools were 80 well
aticoded as those of Lourdes, Every little boy
| there was seat to some schoolmaster or religious
fraternily to acquire the groundwork of education.
Every little girl was sent to the convent sehool og
the Sisters of Nevers. Far batter taught than the
Inhabitants of most French towns, they neverthe-
less preserved much of ihe simplicity of a country
life. They were hot-tempered folk, generally
upright sud just io their dealings and averse to
change. They made good conservatives in politics,
and thelr morality was, and (s, eXceptionally
good.
A WISE LITTLE TOWN

it was, and when oune came to consider fits inatity-
tions there were several things worth notice in
them. For Instance, the secret Of trades’ unions
had been Known to the Lourdes workingmen evey
gince the fifteenth century, They were calied
sprotherhoods,” sod, strange to say, they were
approved and protected by the Roman Catholic
Charch, Eaoch ol these brotherhoods had a chapel,
where they met for prayers, instead ol a pothouse,
where they might huve met to drink, and from the
name of that chapel they took their designation,
The brotherhood of *'Our Lady of Grace' was com.
posed of agricultural laborers, quite a new thing in

the Eoglish Church disestablisbed, because its

o [ i | Ye

1 -

England, which lately stirred up that honest and

.

be as well to record what i known to Mmany living
people abou: her antecedents, Sue was an 1wvalid
from her birth. Her mother, who wasa then sickly
too, having beeh unable to suckle her, pat her out
at nurse in the neighboring village of Bartres, and
Bernudette rematned there atter she was wesned.
Her parents paid—sometunes in money, but more
often 1u kind—about five (rancs & month for her

bourd and lodging. They could not adord to keep |

& #ick child at beme, for there was 0o one to nurse
it but its mother, who had enough to doswiti her
other children aod her housework. As soon as the
girl was strong enough to work they sent lor her,
Indeed; but the poor peasants who had
brought her wup by hand hbhad become
strongly attached to her, and were unwiling
to let ber go. They agreed to adopt her, and em-
ployed her to teud a little Nock of sheep. She grew
up under the care of her adopted lamily, passing
most of her days in solitude upon the hillside,
where the sheep were feeding. Wauas it not, by the
way, some sheplherds watching their fdocks wao
first saw the star of Bethiehem ! With respect to
religion she knew uo more than how to tell her
beads, and, whether (rom the advice of her narse
or from her own cholce, she was telling her beads
contiuually. She was very fond of her sheep; and,
belng asked by some one which of them abe liked
Lest, she answered simply, “The amallest and
weakest of them,” Of this sheep she made a play-
fellow— she had no other—and she was often found
decking (t with wild fowers. BShe wasa miserable-
looking little thing hersell, 8o small apd feeble that
when fourtcen years of age and on the verge of
womanhood she looked no more than teun years
old. She was not then sickly, but ghe was troubled

with on ssthorm which caused her much suffering.

She bore her amiction with that patient reslgna-
tion which seems go dificult to the rich, but which
is iuborn and natural to the poor. Perhaps it was
in the school of physical sufering that she learned
that simplicity and habit of self-sacritice which bave
been enjoined by all religlons. Of the world and
its wickedness, ita joys and 118 vanities, she Knew
absolutely nothing.

She was an amiable child, and had the gift of
making herself beloved by those around her; out
she hnd & very bad opinton of herself. She could
peitner read nor write, and therefore she felt at a
grievous disadvantage in the presense of other
chlldren of her own age. Moreover, she could not
even speak French, sud only understood the bar-
barous dialect or patois of the Pyrences, She had
pever been taughy her catechism, The only prayers
she knew were somé ULroken phrases—‘Our
Father,” “1 salute you, Mary, full of grace,' “I
belleve,” “Glory be Lo the Father," and that was all.
It 18 neediess Lo add that she had ngver been con-
firmed, aand that all  the splendor, pomp
and traditions of the Roman Catholic Church
were uiterly unkoown to her, It was, (n-
deed, in order to teach her the catechism
that ber parents had invited her to psy them @&
visit. She had been with themtearly & fortnlght;
and, made anxious Ly her asthma and (rall, wistfl
looks, ber mother took especlal care ol ber
Wihile her brothers and siaters ran about with bare
feet in thelr wooden shoes, warm socks had bLeen
provided for her. Ged only knows what even love
costd the very poor. She was also kKept within the
nouse, that she might not be made worse by wind
and weather.

Upon the feast of St. Genevieve the child was
restless, It wis cold, and there was no fire. There
could be no food cither till dre was made,

“He off, you, to the banks of the Gave and gather
gome KUucky Lo make the pot boil," ssd Mime,
Soubirous to ner sccond daugnter, wiuose name
was Mary. The girl put on her wooden shoes, while
her slster watched her with euvious looks.

“let me go with her, mother, 1 toocan gather
 little buadie of fagots,” said the invalid. y

“No," replled her mother; “you have been cough-
ing, my dear, and you wil make yourself l."

A girl named Jesnne Abadie, & nelghbor's dangh-
ter, about fifteen yoears old, came to the house at
this moment, anid also wantel to be of the party.
Bo all the children together copxed Mme, Sou-
birons out of a pefmission to let them set off in
company. ‘The invaiid girl was thinly clad and her
lead was mercly bound rouna with & cotton Kkers

| chier, after the iashion of South France. Her mother

cast a keen glauce at her.  “Put on your capulet,”
she sald briefy. The capuiet, which once gave the
nawme to & political party, 15 a grs'e.nml garment
pecullar to the mountaineers of the Pyronees, It
ansyers a double purpose, and 15 at onece s closk
and & headdreas, 1t is a kind of capushon, or cowl,

sach @8  that  which gave ite  titie to
the Capuchin monks and 10 the finest of
the  Purisian  bomlevards, It W wada

of strong cloth, sometimes white as s lamb's feece,
sometimes of a bright scarlet. It covers the head
aud (alls down upon the snoulders as low asthe
walst. When the weather 18 cold and windy the
Pyrences women cover their breasts and arms
sllover with It. In Summer time they fold It in &
nest square and wear it upon their heads as s
four-cornered hat, The capulet of the amall shep-
herdess of Bartres was white, and she was clothed
In it when she first saw the vision of the Virgin

Mary,
o PORTRAIT OF DERNADETTE

I have the portrait of this little girl before me as
I'write. She 18 s small creature, with a face won-
derfully sweet and esagnest—nothing at all like
trick or falsehood (n it. She has a broad, smooth,
open brow, with & oandld expression om it.
Her doeep-set eyes peem trying, with all
their might and main, to be goed and
true. Her nose s of that Grecian order which has

j i}eﬁfzw i‘%{ﬁ ﬁ.ind ber mouth'is fArm-ses,

“that Touth could tell &
lie. Her face is ovel, ronnded and lovely. Her hair
is hidden beneath a modest little cap, so that only
the parting of it and the back hair can be seen, A
falrer vision than this lictle girl has never broken
upon & poet's dream, A daijnly, qualpt and pretuy
little thing, You must kiss her, for Lkere 18 a
wondrous dignity about this child, that does net
know her catechism, BSke holds & rosary&n her
hund, and her comimnon dress mounts high wup to
her throat. Imnever saw a face 8o wondrously calm,
and, mind, the grace of il is not some cunning trick
of s paimter's hand, “some artiul dodge" of an
imaginary priesthood, ever looking out for dupes
and klert to deceive a8 no community of human
beinga gver bave been er could be. The sun
struck off [rom nature this faithiul resemblance of
the little girl, A mite of & thing, In o litue white
riding hood, she tripped out of the town ol Lourdes
with her sister and her friend, escorted by her
brother, who perhaps intended to marry the friend
when he grew up; and hand in hand, chattering as
they weat, they came to the lelt bank of the River
Gave.

The River Gave, at the polnt where they stopped,
is now a deep and rapid stream. [ usked a peasant
how these uttle children crossed if on loot. They
conld not cross it now swimming, He said thet
it was formerly so shallow that to ford
it was easy, The children began to pick up
sticks, nnd passed over to @ little island called
ithe Chalet, on the property of one M. de Laftte,
where there were many sticks, The elect
girl, who was about to see the Virgin
Mary, lelt her strength give way, and her
sturdy young companions strode on ahead of her.
She had plcked up votbing, and her apron was
empty—ahe was a very Cinderells of au elect lttle
girl—while her slater, her sister's iriend and her
brother had their arms fulf of fagota. She had on
8 black irock, all darned and pleced and thread-
bare; her small feet were hidden in wooden slives,
her head and shoulders were covered with the
snowy capulet, She must have looked an lnnocent
rusile little girl, cbarming the heart of the be-
holder e much @ the eyes. Her complexion,
though tanned by the suu, had lost nothing of Lta
native delicacy. Her sulky black hair was hardly
visible beneath the kerchiel which bound it The
periectiy arched eyebrows over her almond-shapea
brown eye3 of exceeding softness guave them a
look ol geatle surprise. The pervading meaoing
ol that lLictie fdoe was one of kindness and col-
passion,

Her countenance, at onee fair and Intelligent,
won all whno looked upon It, There seemed a mys-
tie power and suthority about this poor, ignorant
child, dressed in mended rags; lor about her was
the rareat of earthly things,

THE MAJESTY OF INNOCENCE.

She had been christened alter Lhe great Doctor of
the Chureh who wrote the ‘‘Memorare,'" ana who
nad especially dedicatod hia lfe and its works to
the Virgin Mary. [ wmean St. Bernard. In accord-
ance with & gracelul custom prevailing in France,
the name of this great man, when given to a little

peasant girl, bad Leen soltened into something.

pastornl and childlike, and the little girl, who
owned the pretiy name which had been made out
of the great nawe, was called Bernadette. She sat
down by the bauks or the River Gave, for her com-
panions had told her thut the water was cold, and
she hesitated to cross it. She had stocklogs on,
tov, and she was afiald to wet them.

“Throw two or three large stones on the ford
and Ican cross It dryleoted,” said Bernadette;
but the other children answered, “Do a8 we have
done. Come across to she lsland barelooted.”

50 Bernadeite sat down oun the fragment of a
rock and begen to take off, her steckings. 1t was
noon by this time, and the “‘Angelus” sounded
from the stecples of all the towns and villages of
the Pyredees. Beruadette had just taken off one
01 her stockings when she heard around her @ mur-
mur like the sighing of & wind sweeplng over
grass, She thougnt that a harrleane, such as she
had often seen in the mountains, was cqming on,
and she looked around her for the premonitory
symptoms of it. But, to her amazement, the pop-
lars on the borders of the Gave were still. Nut a

breath  of air stirred amgog thelf quiet
branches, Thinking she had been mistaken,
yet remembering the noise which she
had Dheard, . the child felt puzzied; and

then she began to take off her other stocking.
At this moment an impeiuous gust of the invisible
wind made itsell heard again. Bernadecte raised
her head, and, looking up belore her, tried to niter
a loud cry, which died stified on her lips. She
trembled In ail her Umbs, and, crouching down,
dazed and overwhelmed by the slght before her,
the chud fell all In & heap upon her knees, An
amazing sight, indeed, had been revealed to her.
Above the grotto within that upper niche there
stood, purrounded by a supernatural radiance, a
Iady of incompurable splendor.
ATMOSI'HERE OF THE VIRGIN,

The inetfavie Ught which foated about her did not
trouble the vision and daze the eyes, like the intol-
eruble brightness of the sun. On the contrary, this
aureola, brilllunt 88 astream of rays, was as peace-
ful a8 a profound shadowe and attracted the
child's looks, which bathed and reposed o it with

& sense of delight. This light was as the
light of & mornlog star Io  ita fresh-
ness. Nor was there anything vague and

vaporous about the apparition within it. It had
not the uncertain outlines of » fantastic vision; it
wis, It looked like, a living reality, & human body,
which the eye judged to be of palpable fesh
ke ours; and It digered only irom the person
ol & morial by tue aurcola around it and by.ts
divine beauty. ‘He 18 not the God ef the dead,
but of the living," I have somewhere read,

PERZONAL APPEARANCE OF THE VIRGIN MARY,

She was of middie height. She seemed quite
young, and she had thie grace of her twentieth Sum-
mer, but without losing anything of its tenderuess,
Grace, which is so fugitive here below, seemed In
her to wear the aspect ol eternity, Morgover, the
divine lineawents of her face seemed to mingle,
leaving their harmony undisturbed, the successive
and deepening kinds of beauty of all the four
geasons ol human lfe, There were the inoocent
candor of the child, the absolute purity of the
virgin, the gravity of motherhood and the wisdom
of age, all blended together in the marvellous
countenan of the celestial visitor. Words can
no more tell her praises than lamps can show the
lustre of a star,

THE VIRGIN'S FACR.

The regularity and ideal purity of her features
no lsoguage can deacrib:  Iescan merely record
that her face was oval; that her eyes were blue
atd of & suuvity which melted the heart of the be-
holder. Her lips breathed goodness and mercy,
Her Lrow was stately and august,

THE VIRGIN'S DREsS, *

Her robes were made of an unkonown material

of & whiteness purer than the spow, and more

,magnificent lu their simplicity than the dress of o

queen. Her gown wad long and trained (o chaste
folds upon the ground, leaving her feet only visi-
ble. They reposed upon the rock, and each of them
pressed 8 branch of eglantine, without crushing
it. Upon each of her feet, which were bare and
white, blossomed the mystic rose of golden hue,
THE VIRGIN'S SASH.

A sky-bluc sash was round her walst. It was
knotted In front, and the ends of 1t hoag down in
broad bands to her leet. Behind she was envel.

0 in
o AN AMPLE WHITE VEIL,

fixed to her hair and descended as low as her
gown,
THE VIRGIN WORE NO OBNAMENTS;

Do ring, - neckiace, ‘diadem or jewels; not one of
those trinkets with which buman vanity delights
te deck itsell. A chaplet, of whigh the beads were
white a8 miik and through which passed a chain
yellow as & wheat ear ripe for harvest, hung down
from her bands, which were joined in the attitude
ol fervent prayer. She qjd not speak, She seemed
to be listening to the invocations ever rising up to
her, and with every bead she touohed she appeared
&8 theugh sne bestowed some grace upon her wor-
shippers.

Toe Uttle girl who saw thia heavenly vision,
having recovered from her first amazement, lelt
no more fear. She soughs instinctively her beads,
and made the sign of the cross, remaining stiil
upon her kneea. Then the Virgin, with a grave,
sweet look, which seemed like a benediction, made
the sign of the cross also, and when she had done
80 theclild found courage to utter her broken
prayers:—*“I belleve ln God,” “[ salute you, Mary,
fall of grace." As she finished them, as usual, with
the wordd “Glory be to the Father' the luminous
vision suddenly dlsdppeared,

Bernadette, after some hesitation, told her cem:
paunions, and then her mother, what she had seen.
The children thought It was an evil spirvit. Her
mother thought nothing at all, and dismissed the
subject curtly with the word “nonsense.” When,
however, Bernadette persisted (n  her story,
Mme. Soubirons sald, “Very well, “but don't
do It again.” - (Quotqu'dt  en soit, Wy
retourne plus, fe te le adrends)  Faney
maternal aathority forbidding those under it
to hold any Iutercourse with the Virgin Mary!
Who were those emineng perssns among the Gada-
renes who, as soon as they had seen the Iivime
Master, prayed Him to depart out of their coaste—
in short, would have nothung at all to do with Him ?

Bernadette, however, wias never easy till she had
Been the “lady,” as she called the vision in her coun-
tryfied jargon, again. The other children, hall fright-
ened and half curieus, thought ulso of nothing eise
but the marvellous event, and s0 upon the follow-
Ing' Sunday, three tull days after Bernadeite had
lirst seen the Virgfn, she had persuaded her mother
to let her return to the grotto in the rocks ol Mar-
gablelle, The children who accompanied her sug-
gested that she.should teke some holy water, and
they filled & pint bottle with it for that purpose.
“If 1uis tne devll,” reasoned these urchins, '‘he
wiil tuke himsell off il you sprinkle him with holy
water. You will merely have to say, Il you come
from God, draw near; If you come irom the demon,
depart.”

Bernadette thus armed, and with her chaplet In
her hands, sat down again in the grotio and
saw—uothing. ¥

“Let us pray,” she sald, “and lot us tell our
beads."

The children kneeled down and each began the
recitation of the rosars, Then all at once the face
of Bernadette was transflgured before them; an
eXtraordinaly emotion was depicted on all her
features and her eyes beamed with o strange light.
For there, her feet planted upon the roek, the
marvellous vision was again manilest to her eyes.

“Look, she is there " exclaimed Bernadeste; but
the ofther culldren saw nothing save the desert
rock, about which climbed the branches of eglan-
tine, ‘The appearance of Bernadette, however,
mude 1t impasstble to doubt her words, and one of
the children now pluced the botlle of holy water in
mer hand., Theo she rose, and, shaking her bottle
vigorously, she sprinkied with it contents that
gracious lndy who stood within a few steps ol her
in the interior of the niche.

Y1 you come from God, draw near," said Berna-
dette, repeating the form of ianguage which she
bad agreed on with her companions, At the words
and actions of the child the Virgin inclined her
Lead several cimes, and advanced to the extreme
eige of the rock.. She seemed to smile at the pre-
cautions of Bernadeite and at bher wgrlike atti-
tude. So the’ little gicl called out again, “If you
come from God, I say, draw near;" but she wasso
impressed by the majesty of the Virgin that sne
did not dare Lo add anything about the demoi

toper, who could empty a pint of wine at s draught.
1t was clear, too, thit there was going to be an
awful row in the town, and Prodence, so carefut
of little things, 8o careless of great ones, steadfustly
vowed to keep out of it. The dootors began the
fght. Most of them pooh-poohed the thing, ana
were prepared to show that any child who leld
conversation with supernatural beings wanted
physicking, just as Samuel did. “The girl 18 cata-
Ieptic,” said the doctors, with a declsive grunt.

“Ah P replied Dr. Dozons, who happenacd to ba
the mgst distinguished medical man in the lowa,
and was not fond of hasty conclusions, “I know all
about catalepsy, but cataleptics of this sort are
very scarce, and I shall be glad Lo see one.” Ac-
cordingly, this Dr, Dosons, with M. Dufo, the prinoi-
pal advocate of the town, & number of his lega
brethren, all members of the Bar; M. Pougat, Pres-
tlient of the Local Tribunal, and almost every other
person of mnote at Lourdes determined to
watch the Ittlo girl at her prayers in Lie grotto, to
interrogate her aharply and bluntly vy turn and
to find out as they were true men if ‘they could dis
cover any signs of catalepay or deceit in her, They
found no (ndication whatever of pither malady.

2 CALLING IN THE CHURCH.

The local ciergy, when oalied upon Impatiently
to put a stop to the thing or to sanction It, steadily
refnsed to interfere, The Quré of Lourdes, M. Pey-
ramale (who atill holds the living), was ‘then a
wise, somewhat stern man, Afty 7asrs old, “IL"
8ald he, using an argament not uzismiliar to Bible
readers, “If these things are of God, nething can
be done with effect to oppose them ; Af they are noty
the moment for the Church to Intervene Is
when it sees heresy or sacrilege on foot.” In
few words, “Let us leave thinga to Providence,’
and the local clergy hearkened to the voice of Abbd
Peyramale., When Monseigneur Laurengs, Bishop
of Tarbea, was appealed to, he conflrmed the
cautious deciston of the Curé of Lourdes, “Let us
wait,” said che Bishop, and he lorbade all the
clergymen in his diocese to have anythiug to de
with Bernadotte or her grotto till further notlce.
The French prissthoed determuned to mainlain aw
armed neutrality: : i

THE VOICE OF LIBEEALISM.

Then arose the liberal party in Lourdes, whe
read the Sidele newspaper and were loud about the
rights of men and women, and they shouted out,
“In the name of Liberty, is there no way of shut-
ting up this little girl? In the nume of conseienoe, i
there no means of stopping her prayera and the
prayers of thoge who are praying with her? In the
nume of Freedom, shall people be allowed to go on
their knees in a grotto 1

EXEOUTIVE AUTHOKITY,

M. Dutour, the Procureur lmpérial; M. Buprat,
the Judge, with the Mayor, the Town Clerk and the
Commissary of Police, also took alarm, A miracle lo
the nineteenth century, performe.l Wwithout per-
mission from the authorities, seemed to them am
Intolerable oulrage om civillzation, Their honor
was clearly concerned in putting a atep to it. Suck
was the state of affairs at Lourdes on the 218t o
Febroary, 1858, which was the drsi Sunday inLent
and the third of the fifteen days appointed by the
Yirgin for the visits of Bermadette to the grotto in
the Hocka of Marsabielle. Long before saurise am
immense crowd, wnich could be only numberad by
thousands of people, had assembled on the bor-
ders of the Gave, and swarmed over the
couniry from every poiot within sight or hail
of the grotio, Assoon a4 the dawn broke Berna-
dette arrived as usual, attended by her mother and
mister. Her mother having witneased her ecatacies
the day before had now becoma convinced of their
supernataral charscter. Butshe would make no
mouey by It and poor she and her husband Ilived 1o
extreme poverty till thelr death. The child walked
simply on without dssurance and withont embar-
rassment. Tne crowd respectfolly made way fos
her. She did pot seem o understand that she
¥ras an eujcet of weneral attention. She went inte
the grotto ad one who 18 doing some plain soct ol
duty, and she knelt down to pray there.

A few moments afterwards she was transfigured
again in the presence of thousands of witnesses
Her brow beamed with a mysterious lignht, and

At

She only knelt down and continued to recite her
chaplet, while the Virginseemed to listen, sount.
ing her own beads also ong by one. When Berna-
dette had said her prayer the apparltion vanished
for the second tlme.

THIRD APPEARANCE OF THAE VIRGIN.

The father and mother of Dernadette considered
the apparition which their daughter had seen as
an illusion. “‘This 13 merely one of the fancies of
littie girls,” they sald, carelessly ; but their neigh-
bors, getting wind of what had happened, came to
find out what It all mepnt, much to their amage-
ment; for when they began to interrogute Berna-
dette she answered them witbhout hesitation; and
neither doubt nor equivocation could be discovered
In her account of what had happened to her. Up to
this period the story ol Bernadetie's visions had
sounded Uke childish tittle-taitle upon the ecars of
her elders—a subject 10 be set aside when there
was work to do, and Bernadette herseif sent to
bed with & flea in ber ear lor company. But the
thing was now growing serious, and two ladies,
named Mile, Antoinette Peyret and Mme, Millet,
both stiil Uiviog at Lourdes, took the matter up and
resolved to see into lt—dia see (nto 1t on Thursday,
the 18th February, at six o'clock in the morning,
and insisted upon going with Bernadette to the
grotto. The Virgin then appeared for the third
time to Bernadette. Mme, Millet and Mile, Peyret
wished llkewise to see the celestlal wvisitor, but
could tu no way contrive it, though they had tried
hard. All they could make out was Bernadette in
an ecstasy of prayer and devotion. The two ladles
requested Bernadette to ask the Virgin if their
presence was displeasing to her. The child secmed
to listen for a moment, and then answeéred, “You
may vemain here,” Then each of the three !t a
waxen taper and knelt down to pray while the
Winter sun broke faintly through the clouds and
mists of morning. Bernadette, who was atill in a
plous ecstasy continued to regard the celestial
being, invisible to every eye but hers, and aiter a
while her companions spoke to her again.

“{o to her, since she beckons to you. Ask who she
18 and why she comes. Ask If she s a soul ln pur-
gatory who lmplores our prayers, and request her
to write down her wishes that we may faifil them."
Mme, Millet and Mile. Peyret had brought pem,
ink and paper, which they gave to Bernadette,
who then advanced towards the apparition. As
she moved forward step by step the apparition
began to retire \uto the interior of the grotto, and
the child followed 1t

“My lady," sald little Bernadette, “if you nave
anjthing to communicate will you please to have
the gosdness to state in writing why you are and
what you want?"

WIIAT THE VIRGIN MARY SAID,

The Divine Virgin smiled at this simple qhestion.
Her lips then parted and she said :—

“I need not write down whnat I have to tell you.
Do me the favor to come hither every day tor fif-
tden days.”

“I pronuse to do #0," replled Bernadette, The
Virgin smiled again at this anawer and replied :—

“And as for me 1 promise to make you happy;
not by any means (non poénd) in this world, but in
the other,” v .

Mme. Millet ahd Mile. Peyret, when Informed
of these parucalurs, askeéd whether they might
@lgo return cvery day to the grotto with
Bernadette, and the Virgin told Bernadette that
they mignt do so, Upon this occasion, as before,
Bernadette remarked that when the “lady,” as
Blie still called the apparition, wasabout to vanish,
the Hght around her rematned ‘for & briefl space
aftor shie was gone; and that when the vision was
about to appear before her, Arst the light made
Itaelf visibie and then the lady.

PUBLIC OPINION AT LOURDES.

The next day & crowd of 100 porsons followed
Bernadette to the grotto, and the day afterwards
It had Incroased to more than flve hundred. No
one present on these occaslons could see anytiing
maore than & ltte ehild praying 1a af ecstasy undor
the shadow of a cavern in a rudo rock. Nothing,
absolutely nothing, and the scoffers began to
Iaugh at them. The doctors sald that Bernadetie
was merely sufering from oatalepsy—a common
and well understood disease. The editor of a radi-
cal paper printed that sho was a thiel. The people
in the wine shopa, whose ldeas were farthest ad-
vanced, sald she waated to be & thief und ges

which coversd her prma and sbouluers; it was [ moncy Ly trigks, henenth disgussion by gn honest

grew r t with a surprising glory. But her face
did not flush ; she seemed rather to become paler,
as If her nature were too weak to bear the presencd
of the apparition manifested to her withiout giving
way. Her mouth was half opened, aa that’ of one
breathless with wonder and admiration. Her ayes
became fixed and dreamy, and the voor littie, val
gar peasant girl appeared us though she no longer
belongen to earth, but had passed Into o higher
sphere. Al who saw lier thus are still ready to de-
clare that never belfore nor since have they
geent 3 human face so changed. Thelr fm-
presalon that she really did behold & celes
twsl viston continues as strong as ever evem
to this day, and twenty of them separately
interrogated (all persons having no object in de
celving me—none of them lnnkeepers or pious rub
blsh mongers or priests) have solemnly assured
me of these facts upon'their word of hooer, within
these a8t three days (July 20, 1573).
MEDICAL TESTIMONY.

Doctor Dozons was beside her on thid third morn-
ing of the fitteen days that the Virgin had promised
to appear before her. He watched her closely,
marked all she sald and did, and he especially
noticed that she never lost consclousness of what
was going on around her, and that she was per-
fectly calm and reasonable when addressed.
“There is nelther eatalepsy, nor hallucination lm
this girl," said Doctor Dozons. *“Heg Limbs do not
Btirten; she knows quite well what she is about.
The phenomena exhibited ln her case are alto-
gether unknown to medioine. Her pulse is per-
tectly regular. She is in no state of bodily or nien-
tal over-excitement."

The Virgin, having enjolned Berasdette to ‘‘pray
for the wicked," vanished trom her sight as o»
previous occaslons,

THE LAW INTERFERES,

As Bernadette was leaving the chureh of Lourdes
with the reat of the congregation aiter vespers, om
the evening of the day when she had kept hes
fourth appointment with the Virgin, the awifal
form of the French uMeoal stood up suddenly 1o hew
path like a lion, or at least that antraal which wore
& llon's skin,

“In the name of the law," said the volce speaking
by the mouth of Policeman Jacomet.

“What do yon want, &ir®' inquired the small
shepherdess, who L dress, manners or appear
ance could nmot ba distinguished from auny other
little peasant girl who had just sald her prayers,

“] am ordered to arrest you and tage you ap,"
replied Jacomes,

“Take me up whera "' said the wondering girl.

“(ip to the Commlssary of Police. Come alvag,"
growled Jacomet. °

Bernadette told her story firm'y and clearly, anad
Policeman Jacomet put the child under an inter-
minable cross examinstion. Nevertheless, ha
could mot detect auy falsehood in her narrative,
and, having In vain tried te bamhoozle her inte
contradicting, he abraptly put on & terribie aspegt
and roared.

“You lie,”" bellowed Pollceman Jacomet With fud-
den anger. “You are a cheat, an impostoy,
upless you confess your sina I will have you
marched off to prison.” It was the old story. The
victim had committed no olence; she pad dono
nothing worthy of death or of bonds, and it seemed
unreasonable to send ber for punishment and not
wherewithal to signify she crimes charged against
ler. ‘“Come, thou viotlm," shricks the legal rep-
resentative, “criminate thyse

“Wiat 1 have suid, sir,” perzistod Bornsdette,
I8 quite true™ ('est la eirite), .

“Iwill lock you up if you do it again,”” bawled
the policeman.

“I have promised,” returned the child simply,
“'60 go every day to the grotto and to pray thers
at o certain hour, When the time comes ['am tm-
pelled (je suia poussie) to doso by something within
me, and which calls upon me to keep my faton,

At this woment some tremendous thumps hegan
to sunnd at the door of the room where tiis pro-
fane work was going on.

“Nobody can come 1o (on n'entre pas),” shouted
the representativp of the law.

But the thumps soon banged upon the door with
a0 ovident Intention of beating it dewn (f |t wag

not opened; and when It gave way benind |t

loomed the burly strength of Francis Soubirons,

the ruined miller, with an angry crowd at his vack,

“1 want my danghter," satd the miiler hoarsely,

8Rd thep when be jogked un agd saw it he was.



